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MORE DRINK
AS RESULT
OF DANCE

Craze Causes More Drinking,
Even Though There Is
Less Drunkenness.

WOMEN AND MORALS,
UR crowd filtered back to the
table and left again to dance.
Reed and 1 were once more
alone,
“A while ago,’”” I reminded, “you sald
something about men drinking more.

How do you account for that?"

*“This cursed dancing craze,”" he sald.
“1f you dance in New York yYou're ex-
pected to buy, and as you can't sgtuff
yvourself with food all evening, you
drink. You dsnce and drink and dance
*and drink, and while there may be less
drunkenness  there's more drinking
among girls and men allke.”

“*Why less drunkenness?'®

New.Fashioned New York.

“Partly, I Imagine,” he said, “because
you dance it off. Four or five years ago
New York would have held up hands of
horror at lote of the stuff it swallows
now. lLook at the songs. Would you
read one to vour dear old grandmoether
In & lace cap and mitts? Not on your
Hfes! Yet girls like Joan and Ruth buy
them and eing them In a crowd,

“It's my oploion that a muan need
only remember some line of a popuiar
song to hum indecency to a girl when-
ever he has' the notion. And the plavs
and the beooke and even the newspapers
—everything, evervbody prints stuff that
wouldn't have been tolerated a decade
ago. Didn't 1 take Joan to see a play
the other night that absolutely made
me uncomfortable it was so baldly in-
decent In epots, and she nev:r winked
an evelash? Thought it waa wonderful,
And when the least decent of twoe inen
won back a girl with no thought of
marrying her, Joan's sympathics wers
all agalnst the decent fellow who want-
ed to hear the wedding bells ring. It
was more romantic, ghe =nid, and he-
sldes the good fellow waus i stick. What
do you thirk of that?"

“It's in the alr,” I sald, “There's a
tawdry glitter about your great metrdp-
olis that upsets values, blurs ideals,
and amputates old-fashloned totions of
right and wrong."

“"Anvth'ng old-fashioned gets  the
laugh In New York." sald Reed “We're
getting more luxurfous and niore To-
man-lke every day. We're f{rivolously
indifferent to most responsibilit'es save
the big one of making money, and we
make money s#o we can he frivolous at
night. We pay fool prices for our en-
joyment and think we have a bang-up
Eood t'me."”

“Yet,” T suggested suddenly, “tliere
isn't & spot In the world where you eun
find more genuinely good things bunch-
ed than Ifn New York., T.ook at vour
winter symphony concerts, and every
%re”t“" of note gives to New York his

at.,

The Old Moral Teacher.

“And what does the flotsam and jet-
sam of Broadway know about that?”"
he asked. “We mislay all Interest In
that slde in the bubbles of a cham-
pagne glass and the glitter of the
bright lighte. And our women are a
beautiful, artificlal, daint'ly-clgarette-
smoking, rouge-pot-loving, cocktail-sip-
ping crowd, sexless in thelr repud'ation
of the blg natural job nature meted out
to them, oversexed in thelr sinuous,
sengual pandering to worse side of
men,"

“But men are bad enough, the Lord
knows,” 1 hinted. *“You can't place the
whole burden of responsibllity on
women."

“Men were bad enough,” admitted
Reed. "without having women popular-
lze thelr vices. It was better to fall
from grace and feel decently ashamed
of it, than brazenly to admit It in the
face of women who merely langh. A
man goes & |'ttle slower, I think, when
ho knows he's golng to ehock some
woman for whom he cares. But |(f
avery woman he knowe docsn't care a
hoot and laurhs, he toboggans along
the wrong routes rapidly.

“You can't tell me that a girl ke
Joan Arbeck {s the best Influence for a
#ex none too given to goodness  The
better your women the better wyour
raen. It's inevitable. A xirl 1'ke Joan
Arback 18 a blgger factor In Eeneral
fmmorality than vou and I as gontle-
men would care to admit,"

New Fashioned Grandma
Causes Speculation As
To Her Real Happiness

Wouldn't She Like To Give Up Her Smart Clothes and
Tango Teas For Seat
By Fire? .

By WINIFRED BLACK.
(Copyright, 1916, Newspaper Featurs Service, Inc,)

MET Grandma on the street yes-
terday. ,
Grandma was shopping—looking
for bead chatelaines and queer ear-
rings and odd bracelets. No, not for
her grandchlldren; for the other grand-
ma, .
And Grandma, herself, waa dressed In
a bright blue sllk with ruffies to the
walst, and the bottom ruffie dldn't come
an inch above her shoe tops, and she
had on high-heeled shoes with ‘yellow
tops and long yellow gloves, and a hat
that looked just exactly like a mustard
pot—mustard spoon and all. And her
walst was made of chiffon and was
open half way down to her belt,

And the wind howled in from the sea,
und the clouds scurried hefore the blast,
nnd tha men In the street turned up tfe
collars of thelr storm coate and thrust
thelr hands deep inte their pockets, and
looked 1lke lllustrations in the maga-
zines,

Hut Grandma wasn't cold. Oh, no!
She looked cold, She looked freezing.
Her nose was blue and her poor wrink-
led neck was purple with the most as-
tonishing high lights of raw red in it
IBut she wasn't even chilly.

1 had the bad taste to ask her and
she sald, “"Why, no! I'm perfectly com.
fortable.'” And I could see that she wus
cross at the very |dea.

And ull the time that grandma kept
teiling me about the tango tea she had
just left and the late supper she wan
engaged for that evening, 1 kept think-
Ing over and over a very reprehensibie
gong that I heard once In a London
music hall.

Struggling To Keep Youth.

A woman sang it—a big, brawny, red-
cheeked English woman, a lttle past
middle-age. She wore a queer rusty old
frock, an Impn=eible bonnet tied with
outrageous etrings, and carricd a huge
green umbrelln

She sang all about her “man,” and
about mufMins, and cups of tea, and
winkles and other English things, hut
the refrain always came back some-
thing like thle:

“There was none of your highty-tighty

girls,
Or high-tlddle-de-lghty girle
T\'lu-nr my old Doxey took me for a
wife.
We've salled hoth falr and stormy
weather,
Taking the whole of life together;
Fancy me dolng the altogether,
At my time of life."”

And all the time that Grandma sim-

| high-tiddle-de-ighty girl, that you really
pean't give it up?

pered and giggled and shivered and
clinked and jingled and rustled, I kept
thinking over and over again:

“I'ancy me doing the altogether—at
rn'}-_ time of lifeg’ - J

ell me, srrl‘rlmn: tell me true, do
you really enjoy doing the altogether
at your time of Hfe? Do you love tn
be one of the highty-tighty girls, and
do you [fancy yourself so well as a

I wonder why? 1 keep wondering and
wondering. Is there only one happy
time in life, grandma; only one time of
jof in living?

Jon't you ever long, honestly now,
Erandma—crops your heart and tell ua—
don’t you over long for a ecat by the
fire and a comfy house gown with
plenty of wadding In it and a book, and
some qulet music and a memory or two
for company.

Don't you wish you were out of
it for a while—the show and the glitter
and the: pretense and the hypocrisy?

Don’t you ever think how nice It would
ba 1o let your halr stay gray, and not
get the fldgeta every time you ecatch
anvone looking too nartowly at the
yvellow eurls under your mustard-pol
of u hat?

Comforts That Are Denied.

Wouldn't you love a nlee palr of com.
fy shoes and muff? And what would
you give to let out your corset and have
a good-old-fashioned riot—on some hot
gingerbread and cheese and a glaas of
new milk?

How apout a oo kle party, Grandma,
with an old friend for each kind of
coonkie?

You've pretended so long—there have
been 0 many years of make-helieve,
why, when vour last grandehild died,
the one that looked so much like his
grandfather that it made your heart
leap to sea it—you couldn’'t even have
a goud ery In company. hecause cryving,
they say, makes wrinkles!

I saw wop at the theater the other
night, and you wanted to cry, tirandma,
vou know yon did, and the tears woula
have done von good, too.

Nice, comfy, sentimental, softening
tears, over somehody elar'a troubles.
But, pshaw, you had to blink and wink |
and choke, Tearas are death to rouge
Do you realiv Hke it all, Grandma, the
tectering walk, the empty talk, the fool-
lsh envies, the erude ambition? Don't
yoy ever long to be just a mice, Kindly, |
geneible, interesting old lady—for a
while?

I do wish you'd tell ua, honestly. It
would be #o0 interesting. Reully “I

would,
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Vocational Training and Minimum
Wage.

WO QUESTIONS which are
helng asked sepurately n
Washington but which have
a distinct bearing upon one

another, are: “Do we need a maini-
mum wage?"' and "'Shall we have vo-
cational training in the schools?"
Some penple geem to think that
Washington 1s such a terribly queer
little, strange little, politically sex-
lrsa village, that it need nover be
treated as & real city, and that its
inhabitants, since they are not per-
mitted the joy of breathing the
smoke of a Hooth Tarkingtong,"Tur-
moil” eity, are different (rom the
inhabitanta of all other clties,
Whenever there js talk of vova-
tional training these people say:
“Why? Washington children don't
have to work In factorles and In-

Some Laws T_hat Do Not Protect

George Creel tells in Pitcoring He-
view of laws in different States
where aequal suffrage is not granted
and shows how far short they fall
in matters protecting the wife and

the mother. |

In New Jersey, as in South Caro-
Ilna, there {8 no State law ngainst
the keeping of houses of prostitution.
Saddest thing and most savage of
all, however, Is the fact that in
New Jereey children bornm out of
wedlock may not be legitimatized
even though the parents are married
afterward. A bill to lift this curge
from the heads of Innocents was in.
troduced In the 1M3 leglslature, but
failed of passaga!

Mr, Lodge and Mr. Weoks, the
Senators from Massachusetts, are
two others equally firm In the be-
Hef that woman has no necd for the
ballot owing to maw's chivalrous
willingness to grant her smallest
wish. It took exactly forty yeara
of hegging for the mothers of
Massachusetts to get a joint guard-
janship law; and even then it
was secured only through the horrid
eompulslon of tragedy. A desgpair-
ing wife, driven mad by the cer-
tainty that her worthless husband
meant to scatter the eix chlldren In
institutions and apprentlced em-
ployment, killed herself and the lit-
tle ones Then the legislators took
action.

Massachusetts’ boasted laws for
the protecuion of working women are
without tecth. 'Twenty-four inspec-
tors are provided for 0,000 manu-
facturing establishments, and al-
though 40000 of the tollers are wom-
en and children, onlv f{our woemcen
have been made luspectors.

The State possesses a drastic eizht-
hour day for all men pald from the
public treasury, und all men em-
ployed hy contracters dolng the
work from the State, yvet a nine-
hour day Is the boest that the wage-
earning woman has been able o win,

Even this has a loophole that per-
mits the women to be worked ex-
cesslve ho#irs, and does not apply
to stenographers, bookkeepera or
women of clerleal work. The pen-
alty for violating the elght-hour law
for fmen ig a fine of one thousand
dullars or slx months' lmprison-
ment or hoith, while the nine-hour
law for women may be violated [or
one hundred dollars and no imprison-
ment.”

dustries; thers are non«!" ‘When- |
ever there jg2 talk of a mintmum |

Wage these same say: “"Why? We
haven't any great industrinl popu-
latlon swenting out thelr lives on
$ m week!"

Just bocause it 15n't going to Lene-
fit hundreds of thousands or bo spocs
tucular, most folks don't want good
laws,  They don't ses the relation-
ship hetween  vocational training
and the mintmum wage,

The awakenecd interest in voea-
tional training s @ direct comple-
ment of the minimum wage inter-
est, For the moment the employver
kives a minimum wage he wiants ef-
ticlency. It he pavs § or 8 8 week
he wants good work.

But he can't get It, unless he has
ekilled workers, In order to be able
ot earn a living wage, the child
should be trained In vocational work,
In other words, if he isn't trained he
duesn't wourk, If he doesn't work, he
doesn't eat, and the Stale tukes care
of him In the end.

It lvoks as if It might be the direct
duty of the State to save money by
training the ¢hild for a job in youth,

Whit matter if there are just a few
hundreds of overworked and under-
pald girls and boys, men and wom-
en In Washington? The fact that
there are 8o (ew of them, in comparl-
son with other cities, is no earthly
reason why they must llve on noth-
Ing, no guarantes thut they can't get
Just as hunery, per individual as do
the factory hands of Massachusetts,

After all, there's a real Wishing-
ton, of tradespeople, and commercial
houses and clerks not in the Govern-
ment employ, and there are so many
of them thiat the McKinley Manual
Training School and the Dusiness
High Schocl are flooded with puplls,

They see the relationshlp between
the minimum wage and wocntional
training in the grade schols, It's time
all of the other folk in Washington
who oppose either law saw It Loo.

England’s Work

for Better Babies

Mrs. Mabel Potter Daggetl tells in
Pictorial Review just what the kEn-
glish government is doing to improve
conditions in the birth and ralaing of
bablies,

A group of medlcal men went out
after the statistics. Thirty per cent
of the geaths of children under one
year of age, they reported, were Lo
be traced to that one cause of ma-
ternal exhaustion. Then the way to
begin with the bables was to begin
with the mothers. And the govern-
ment took Immediate steps, as wua
announced in the house of parlla-
ment, *‘for the impravement of the
conditions of pregnancy and child-
birth and infant rearing throughout
the whole country.”

The thirty shillings bonus (nsures
that there shall always be money In
the house at the critical juncture to
pay for some sort of eare for mother
and child, to be pald on the birth of
a baby to every family with an in-
come of legs than one hundred and
#ixty pounds a year. ‘This is but one
feature of the great campalen Inau-
gurated for the conservatiom of the
child. It is looked upon by the Euo-
slishwomen of the working clusses as
a great luxury to be able to “le up
in bed" for a week, whille another
woman comes lute attend to yowr

household and wait on you while you
fold your hands and get strong. And
if you shouldn't get strong, the gov-
ernment may not want you su muclh
as avey to wash vour disshes. There
Is & pregnancy sicknesa benefit, by
which vou may receive, If your doc-
tor certites to your need for It, &
sum of seven shillings and sixpence a
"woek for a period of twanty-six
weeks, while you are not supposed
to Uft a finger to any houschold !a-
bor. That's the way the new ma-
ternity s appreciated. And the birth
of & baby now In England {8 Import~
ant enovgh that the government
takes note of it. By the notification
of births wet, the new arrival muat
be reported within thirty-gix hours at
the health department of your bor-
ough. About a week later u “lady
health visitor' is sent by the depart-
ment to Inquire It yvou're all right
and how you're getting on. QOut of
her hand-bag she paeses you a
pamphlet of instructions on “IHow to
Hring l'r a Baby,'”" the first para-

gruph of which says: ‘“‘Keep your
own health good. The health of your
buby depends on your own.” Bhe

tells you that any time you want her
wdvice, about the baby, she'll Lo glad
to come, but that really to learn how
you should go to the School for
Mothers, And she directa you to

Miss BHrren-Goop
WITH RINIsSHED Roue-

the nearest ope,~From Pictorlal Re-
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